


The Taming of the Shew. 

Fiirc Ladaet daughter had a chouiand wooers. 

Then well one more may fairs Bianca hauc ; 

And lo flic (hall : Lucent to (ball make one, 

Though ParisCume, in hope to fpeede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will ouc-talketfsail. 

L*r G uc him head,! know hec’l proucaladc. 

Petr. Hortenftoy to what end are all chcfc words * 

Her. Sir, let me be fa bold as aske you, 

Did you yet cucr fee B apt t flat daughter ? 

Tra* No fir, buchcare I do chac he hich cwo * 

The one, as famousfor a fco! ding tongue. 

As is the other, for beautiousmodeftic. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the full’s for me, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaue that labour to great Hercules. 

And let it be more then c A l cides t we! ue. 

< petr . Sir vnderftand you this of me(irfoocb) 

The yongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepcs from all acccffe oflutors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vmill the elder filter firit be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and no: before. 

Tranie. Ificbefofir,thatyou arc the man 
Mufi (Iced vs all, and inc amongft the r eft i 
And if you breake the ice. and do this feeke, 

Atchieuechc cider , fee the yonger free. 

For our accede, whole hap (hall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo gracelcflc be, to be ingrace. 

Her. Sir you fay wcl, and well you do concerns 
And fince you do profclTc to be a lutot, 

You mull as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tranie. Sir, I ftiall notbe flacke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafc yc w e may contriue this afternoonc, 

And quatFe carouiesco ou Mi ft relic health. 

And do as adueifaricsdoin law, 

Striue mightily , but cate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Eton. Oh excellent motion tfelloweslc’ts be gon, 
Hor. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 
PeirtickiO) 1 (hall be your Been venuto • Exeunt • 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

Enter K other ina and Bianca* 

Sian, Good filler wrong me not, nor wrong your feSfe, 

To make a bondmaidc and a fiaue of mee. 

That 1 difdaine : but for thefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, llepullthcm efttny lcite, 

Yea allmyraymentjto my pecticoate. 

Or whatyou will eommaundme, will I do. 

So well I know my durie to my dders, 

Kate. Of all thy fucors beere I charge tell 
Whom thou lcu’it beft : fee thou diffemblenot. 

Bianca. Bclecue me filler , of all themen aliue» 

I neueryet bcheldthacfpeciallface. 

Which I could fancic , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft : It’s not Hortcnjlo ? 

Bian. If thou affeft him filler, hecrc I fweare 
I le plead for you iny felfc , but you (hall haue him . 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepe you fame, 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nay then you ieft, and now I well perceiue 
You haue but ieftedwithmeall this while: 

1 pre thee filler Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo, Strik.es her 

Enter Baftifia. 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence groweschis infolencc f 
Bianca. Stand afide, po.'re Gyrlefhcvveepess 
Go plytheneedlc, meddle notwithher. ' 

For fliame thouhilding of adiuelltfh fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, chat didnerc wrong thee ? 

When did (bee erode theewitha bitter word? ° 

K ate. Her filcnce flouts me , and lie be reueng’d. 

*, . , F lies after Biaxca. 

Bap. Wnat m my fight ? Bianca get thee in. Exit. 

K /.te. Wh t will you not fiiffer me : Nay nowl fee 
hneis your treafure , (he mull hauc a husband, 

* n, dl dance bare-foeci n her weddmgday 
And for your ioue to her, lead * pesin hell, 3 
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